Blatz, Fuk Shit Up

Zippo's toilet paper yeah thats true and the ashtrays just a petting zoo
were not gonna piss in a cup no were gonna fuk shit up

shooting up and smokeing dope live fast die young is what we hope
drinking forties and snorting speed were gonna do just what we need
strait strong white and het

twisting the words of minor threat beer not coffe in our cup

we wish that we could fuk shit up

we the punx are out to night we're gonna start a riot what a sight
burning cop cars and looting stores

eat the rich because were poor

nazi cops and nazi skins sometimes it seems theyre gonna win

gotta stick together gotta tighten up then were gonna fuk shit up.
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